The hi ft oty ~ ■ — 

Will with a trumpet twixt our TentsandTroy, 

To morrow morning call feme Knight to armcs, l 

That hath a ftomack,and fuch a one that dare, 

Matntaine 1 know not what,(tis t! afh)farewcl!~— 
e^/VMr.Farewelkwho fhall anfwer him. 

Ach'd* I know not, t is put to lo t try, other wife. 

He knew his man. 

lAiaw O meaning you ? I will go l£ame more ofiv 
Enter Priam . Heit or, Troy las ^ Parts and Helena ! , 

Priam. After fb many hourcs,liues,fpeechesfpent. 

Thus onefc againe faics Nrftor from the Greekes; 

Deliuer Hellen/ and all domage els* 

As honour, Ioffe of time,traueil,cxpence, 

Wounds, friends and what els deere that is confum’d; 

In hot digeftion ofthis cormorant warre) 

Shalbe ftroke off, Heller what fay you to’t? 

Hell: Though no man lefferfcarcstheGreekesthenl. 

As farre as toucheth my particular.yet dread Prim 
There is no Lady pf more fofter bowells. 

More fpungy to fuck in the fence of feare: 

More ready to cry out, who knowes what followci 
Then Heftoristthc wound of peace is finely 
Surely fccurc,but modeft doubt is calld 
The beacon ofthe wife,the tent that ferches, 

Too’th botcomc of the worft let Hellen go. 

Since t he firff fword was drawne about this queftiosa 
Euery tith ffoulc mongft many thoiffand difmes. 

Hath, been c as deere as Hellen. I meane ofonrs; 

Ifwchaue Ioffe fo many ten thes of ours. 

To ouard aching not ours, nor worth to ys, 
fH^d it our name) the ralew of one ten. 

What merits in that reafon which denies. 

The yeelding of her vp? 

Troy. Fie,fic,my brother, 

Way you the worth and honour of a King” 

So great as our dread fathers in a fcale 

Of common ounces ?will you with Rompers fumme, 

The pall proportion ofhis infinite ^ 



of Troy las Creffeil « • 

Andbucklein, awaftc moft fathom'.es, 

f f 

Bell* No maruell though you bite fo fharpe of realons. 
You arc fo empty of them flrould not our father; 

. Bewcthe great fway ofhis affaires with reafon, 

Retaufe vour fpeech hath none that tell him fo. 

y„. You arc for dr eames and {lumbers brother Pried, 

You furre your gloues with reafon, here are your rcafons 
You know an enemy intends you harme: 

You know a fword imployd e is perilous 
And reafonflies the obieft of all ha:mc. 

Whomaruells then when Helenas beholds, 

AGretian and his fword, if he do fet 
The very wings of reafon to his heeler. 

And fiie like chidden (/Mercury from /otto 
Orlikeaflarrc diforbd ? nay if wetalkeof reafon, 

Sen tout our gates and fleepe •• man-hood and honour. 

Should hauc hare hearts , would they but fat their thoughts 
With this cram\i reafon, reafon and refpeft* 

Make lyuers pale, and luffihood deie£f. 

Hell! Brother , fhee is not worth, what fhee doth colt the 

keeping. . , » 

Troy. Whats aught but as tisvalued. 

AM. But vale w dwellr not in pcrticulcrwill, 

It holds his eftimate and dignity. 

As well wherein tis precious of it felfe 
As in the prizer,tis maddc idolatry 
To make thefcruice greaterthenthe God* 

And thewill dotes that is attributiue; 

To what'infe&ioufly it felfe affedls, 

Without fomc image of th’ affeflcd merit, 

TV^.I take to day a wife,andmy elcdtioiv 
1$ led on in the conduct of my will. 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and eares. 

Two traded pilots twixt the dangerous more. 

Of will andludgement : how may I auoyde? 

(Although my will diftaft what it elected) 





